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Save Your Eyes

Simple Home Treatment
Will Enable You to
Throw Away Your
Glasses.

“How to Save the Eyes”
is the title of a

FREE BOOK

Jast the gond news can e published.
It 1= predicted that within a few yoars cyes
plieses amid spectacles will be o searce that
they will he regarded as curiosities.

Throughout the civilizold world there has,
T0r soh eril VLTS, been i [l'l.n},’!li,ﬁl'll THOviLe-
ment by educated wedical men, particularly
eV Caperts; tosand H‘t‘-‘lTim: BOTE, wiak or
strained eyes rationally. The old wuy was
to fit o pair of glassws us soon as the eyes
were found to be strained,  These glasses
were nothing Letter than crutches,  They
vior avercome the trotlile, hut merely give
ittt relicf while being worn and they
Le the cves gradually weaker. Every
wearcrof eveglasses knows that he might as
woll expeet to eure rhenmatism by leaning
upon o walking stick.

n

The great mosses of snfferers friun eve
rain dind other curable optic disorders have
[ mished by those who were making for-
tunes out of eveglisses and spectin les

Get Rid of Your Glasses

Dr. John L: Corishy an able New York
i'.: totan of long expenicnce, has ounie for-
woant with the eilict that eveglisses ")
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Iitethyent people everywher
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both aren’t awfully tired.  They're no onel
Heavy, Thanks a lot. Goodnight.”

wNot at all, Sire Thank vou, Sir.
night, Sir.”

S like them a lot,™ Mark commented on
the retreating figures. “They're so simple
and stradghtforward and obliging, and they
wiv st whit they mean without beating
arted the bush.  Now 11 o aned ook for
Prisellin.”

wShe has probably gone home.”
qtietine Campwll.

“Oh. " suid Mark blankly, and the rachi-
anee died in his face,  *1Do you think s04”

feo stownd epare still, Jike a hewildered child
wlhose ]l"'lﬂ-l ried gifts hid b E.Iliﬂhi‘ll 1
seorn, amid Priscilla's heart smote her,

Ciononl-

aafil Jae-

O fowlich pride of hers should stamp that
[k on Mark's face! The grievid, be-
trayed child was standing silemt with his re-
jeetend gifts still in his hands, and her whole
soul flew to the reseue,  She serambled reck-
|t"~'&|‘\’ to her feet and took o long breath.
Then, “1'm here,” she announced frimtly.
Thete was a moment's petrified silence,
and then Mark’s triumphant voice rang ot
élp's Priscilla! T knew she was here.”

“Wait a minute,” said Priscilla
comg out.”

The grecn leaves parted with o horrid rat-
tle, there wis the sound of something rend-
ing, and out she came, praving fervently that
ahe dul not ook so supremely miserable as
e felt. The ghastly silence was hroken by
Mark's delighted Janghter,

1 sy, what o ripping plice!
earth dul vou find it, Prisalla?”
“1 just saw it,” said Priseila.

“How interesting!” murmured Chartens,
and behind the mask of his irony Priseilla
fancied that she saw penctrating dmazement
and still more penctrating disappointment
#Tacqueline, do you know Miss Hampden?
Miss Camplell, Miss Hampilen,  Isat e
pertinent toask what vou were domg the:
npping phice”

1 was hiding,” said Miss Hampden, and
felt the ruddy flames of catraged emlire
wient engnlf her from head to foot.  How
Lt hesome the truth oould sound! Tt how
coulil sh conhd she sayv to this Casar
seline

“I'm

How on

with the m rp smiley this Jaeq
witl erel tmotthn that she ol been bl
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CHAPTER V. The Mot Unfolds
Tffl. fwarhiddlt Prisalbe sank Is
preat armwhare wath little sy

Coctinued from puge 12

appatently: the elock had barely finished
triking three, and she could hear his feet on
the starrs. 1t was absurd that she shonld he
a0 ‘_:[_1.1 toy.sioe him after so brief a P bt
the absurdity was a frct.  She literally
missed this hoy whom she had met for the
first time two davs before—she Iiterally
fomged 1o see him,  He was fresh aie anil
clean water to her parched Tittle soul. Tt
wis as though some wild fower el heen
plagiteed, at 2 millionaire's caprice, i the -

wplit licteer of a greenhous anil, swoving
i th id nir of a0 eonersatory, hipd tor
gatten its heritige of all ontdoorsy and then,
4 hatn] had broken one
wl in through the lietle
all the wealth of Bl

orre ey, some carcle
of the dusty panes,
apening had poured

sky and golden sun and madeap breczes anid

TIIT,

the smell of the sturdy, green, g
things in through the broken pane
poured -all its lost heritage! Small wonder
that the little flower steained eagerly o 1
the openings small wonder that she strgned,
tema!

There wis @ hand at the door, Tt opend,
and through the bpening strode Muark, with
a1 the Toot heritage in his bands, and all the
joy of the world at his heds. And Priseilla
forgat dignity and decorum and maddenly
roticence—forgot everything in the world
sve that he was her playmate and that she
wis gluld, g, glad to see him —and few
across the T'-It;: FOOTT 01 WitEes Lo nect t huser
ontstretcbied Tunds

41 heen sitting on your front daorstep
for fifteen minttes, " annonneed Mark, *You
can't think how everslunly stared!”

Siihy can't 127 geensd Prisalla happly.
M ay [ ask why you tock up your aly LT
my front doorstep for fifteen minutes?”

& Focanse vorr didn’t ask me till three, o
[ ikt want tolase aoseeoml. Tt wasn't hndf

\ It's il wned the
jolliat fittle vellow ki amie andd plisved
with me”

“You must have
cene'™ Tanghed, Pr

i Mt hate. Sk
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made o chiarming niral
ia. “But 'moglal
down, and 1et's T

tegin whit 27 inguireid Mark, obediently
o,
Ty, I-[,,'_\in;:‘ of conrs

o atupad, Mark?”™
“Idon’t know,” s
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she Laughed: but there was an aclie §
“mmrl;_ 1 it there was an ache ||1hu
41 should say that I dil, tes* aeme
Mark. “But, do you know, :tl'-. J;'w ,,:igrm
wavs the little things that are the iu Loy
Felicity was tiny, —she was tinier th ‘ﬁm.
are,—hint Sire sadd that ane of ey ILIT]:I hel
all the jovs of lle, and the ol r..‘.’lfn-: »d
temes of deathy that her two fip u.‘n-n:r:
gates to Paradhse, and thiat her two o
were Paradise itself.  Which o yiu thig
A

s b o, Priseilly, the Kensieton AV
o Bl 1t Migse
or i babiy, the dome of St et ra E:T:E
L think 1 think that Pl r.h‘“c

|-u-r|"’n lippiest wormnan in the worlil,
vou look like her, Mark#’
“No 1 don’t look like un

sand that T just looked 1l \ .
me 1o She sapd that lllm.|l
Il 1 It shpe Ay I [':l'k
Sometinwes | tlanl i '1;:;
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Folicity's devan

RISCILLA helil the kitt

p i Kl vl i tight,
, } esperatoly agamnst the sud.
doen, nrgent tie ety that olutelksd ae
i thecnt 14 i : i o
of thoat Itke o eried hand.  Her plavimate
Wits si ."”?r at her feet, not a B s Lrva dth
way, and vet she folt more lonely " =he
ued ever folt in all her lonely hittde life, Thers
];. at, most friendly, most ruiant, o
dear; vet itowas as thoagh that clear vole

[ to her aeross the tamualt of o thonsand
v i thiat dear fee smled ot hep
!]I|r< g the mists of a thotsamd L Plles,
Pl room wis vers atitl. Priseillic bl her
breath, and gared ot her plavmate with
groat, ternbed, ampatenl ey QAT e
Liroke the termbile stonee mto a0 mlluon Lig

with o livtle, shivermg Lingh

“How clever of you to make ull Tier
corhe trae! But what wre we
We tre wasting minutes and 1
{f wearen't careful it will Lo hor
and hours!”
wve e my kitten, and PRl von,” di
wded Mark. ]
s My kitten,” retorted Proccilia, and
* terror wis gone from her eves. Inits
hone the unguestiomng wloration of
- tior hero, and 1 cotlve

] ':l.“fs

atloration of a mother for hoer bl

‘ L a e her for her cild, and the
..-. i, IONOLE camaradune, of o ]l‘..l\'!!l.;h.‘
for another, and deep, deep ¥ in thete
furthiest _L:,tl-__ stirred. thist which was a

welding and a blending o t

1
devn in
their unstirred love. i

“Putiton r.‘ll"ﬂ'"vt." nrged Marks “then
we'll see whose Kitten 1t I far, Pris-
s i
vl I'here
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